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\Fherb— lie for ever there— " the Murderer faid i 
And preft his heel contemptuous on the dead — 
" No terrors haunt the well-concerting mind I 
" Vengeance my aim, thy gold I leave behind : 
" Ctntch'd in thy gralp be tby own knife furvey'd^ 
" Thus— fo .may death felf^ought thy name degrade I 
" My fleel, that did the deed, this lake Ihall hidc~ 
" Hence— -ruft beneath the all-concealing tide— 
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S rOIHIi lACLBD A«D MOKAL. 

^^as a.iUi.i II ■ I I 1 ■ i -.7..i.i..— iiiiiiiTrn»> 

" The long ilefceiit thefe mounting bubbles tell— 
** Down ; down—^UU deeper — to the fancied HcU. 
" But lAjthisneedleft care? — ^The wretch unknown— 
" M7 guinent bIoodIef«— do man heard him groan- 
•* Nor He, the fabled Monarch of the flues—" 
He fyoit, and fix'd on heaven hii iron eyes. 

No tcTTon haunt the well concerting mind !— 
Say'll thou, when March unchains the midnight 

wind? 
When the fiill blafi, ai Alp-deTcending Po 
Whirls through the rocky ftreight the liquid fnow* 
Down the vale driving with refiftlefs courle. 
Pours on thy walls its congregated force ; 
Wlien tottering chusnies bellow o'er thy head* 
And the floor quakes beneath thy fleeplefi bed i 

No tcrrois haunt thee I— Say'A thom when the ftorm 
Pids all its horron, each in vildeft form. 
From advcrie winds qp wings of thunder haltct 
And dofe around thee on the naked wafte : 
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Bids at tick Baik untunelj night rctiret 
And opts and Ants the living vault of fire : 
When from each burfting eloud the arrowy flune 
Seems at thy central bread to point its aim t 
While cralh on crafh redoubles from on high^ 
As though the Aatter'd fabric of the fky 
Would rnlh in bideoiis min through the airi 
To whelm the gmlty wretch whom lightnings fpare i 

No terrors haxtat thee ! — Lo, *tis Winter's nigai 
His broad handf plunging in the AelamiC Tmaa, 
Lifts into moont^n jnlts the boiling deep. 
And bounds with vales of death each billowy 

fteep. 
Now, when thy bark, the dire alcent furpaft, 
Turns co the black abyfs the downward rat& ; 
In that dread paafet while ye< the dizzy pn»W 
Poifed on the verge o'erhangs the gnlpb below ; 
Now prefs thy confcions bofian, and declare 
If gnilt has raifed no throbs of terror there. 
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4 POBHSi ajCkBD AlTD MORAt..' 

StiU art thou proof ?— Id fleep I fee thee Iwl : ' 
Dreams hj the paft infiHreil tb]r lleep invade. 
Hoofelcfs and drear a lAain expands in view : 
There travels one like him thy fury flew i 
Coucli'd in the brake, a ruffian &om his den 
Starts forth, and afls thy bloody deed again : 
Like thine his mien, like thine his iron ftare 
Hx'd in defiance on the vault of air. 
ho, as fecnre he quits the unplunder'd dead, 
Wide> Weltering leas of fire before him fpread : 
With frenzied ftep he hurries to the fliore. 
Shrieks, pisnges headlong, and is feen no more ! 

Thou wak'ft, and fmil'ft in fcorn ! — Has Heaven 
no dart 
Potent to reach that adamantine heart ? 
Yes. He, whofe viewlcls gales the foreft bend, 
Whole feebleft means attain the mi^tieU end, 
Tonches the fecret fpring that opes the cell 
Where Coafcience lurks, and {lumbering horrors dwell. 
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COMSClBHCBt 

Lo, as tihe wretcli his carelefi path puifues, 

Strnck by his foot a roAed knife he views. 

In thought the blade conceal'd from mortal eyes 

Beneath the lake his tronUed foal delcries. 

In wild difmay his donded fenfes fwim ; 

Cold ftreams of terror bathe each {hiverin; limb : 

Then with new fires in every nerve he bums ; 

To earth, to heaven, his flafiiing eyeballs turns j 

Buries with frantic hand the avenging knife 

Deep in bis breaft, and readers life for life. 
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FORTITUDE. 



Its wings around the yielding town • 

Tke viflor hoft unfarl'd— 
" And {hall mj fhame," iatd Cato. " crown 

" The conqueft of the world? 

" Unarm'd, bareheaded, on the fands 

" Shall I the tyrant meet i 
" Shall I be dragg'd by fervUe hands 

*' To crouch at Csefar's ftet I 
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rOlTITCSB. 7 

** Shall I, tbe jell of gazmg Rome, 

" Swell his triumphal pride i 
** Be life and fliame Ha coward's doom-- " '^' 

He grafp'd the fword, and died. 

UnpiUed Louis grosu'd forlcmii 

While murderous Hate deerecd 
In the broad eje c^ public fconi 

His defined head to bleed. 

Malice, afraid to lofe her pre;, 

Watch'd o'er Us forfeit breath j 
And fhatch'd with jealous hafte away 

Each inftniment of death *. 

" Unknown the temper of ray foul," 

He cries, " ye feize the knife. 
" A ftronger Power than man's control 

" For you fhall guard my life. 

* See CleT7*t Joamil it ce qui *'eft pi&i I 1* Tour <le 
Tnt^ pcndut b c*pli*M dc Louli XVI. A Londrti. 179!. 
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8 rOIMS, SACKID AHD HOKAU 

" Let Paris, vhile ihe rears the UocK, 

" With cznludon ring ; 
*' Aiulfend her myriads forth Co mock 

" Him that was ooce her King ! 

" O never Audi this hand profane 

" The faith to God it owes. 
" Thon Wd'ft me, HeaTen, the life retain 

" Thy mil as yet beftows 1" 

Lo here the Fortitude compared 

That Truth and Error give I 
'Twas but to die the Roman dared : 

The Chriftian dares to live. 
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STANZAS 

TO A CHURCH-BELL. 



OOMOKODS Brals of chaogeftil power. 
Nor whirl'd amain, now Imaging flow, 

Alilce prepared to bail the bour 
Of hope or fear, of joy or woe ! 

When Sabbath -cracks to prayer isvice^ 
Or babes acqnire a ChrilUan's name. 

Or Wedlock's holy des unite, 
Thy notes the feflival proclaim. 

And when unbodied Ipiiits 8j, 
Thy knell reveals the parting breath ; 

And when the lifted bier draws nigh, 
Condufls it to the vault of death. 
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10 VOBHIf UniB IHO UOt.Al. 

Whea rebecki greet the jocund wake» 
Or May-dajr vreatlts peHiime the plain t 

The Immuring fi»re thy carols fliake. 
And rooTe to mirth the village tnun. 

When gleamy firn the corn-Hack climb, 

Or flames the finking roof invade { 
In quick alarm thy backward chime 

On diftant bamleU calls for aid- 
When Jervis lops the flying hod ; 

When Howe or Dancan (houts " I>eftroy !" 
Thy clanging peals from coaft to coall 

Exptolivc bear a people's joy. 

And when to Henry's hallovr'd ground • 
In fable pomp fhall George be borne } 

Thy maffled flrokes in broken found 
Shall tell how boding nations momn. 
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•TlHKAl TO A CHOKCS-IBLL. 

Emblem of man's nncenaia tongue. 
That owns each, varying pafllon's fway { 

From hope to fear, &om plaint to Coi^, 
Transferr'd mthln one little day 1 

SoaoroDs Brafs, let grief or joy, 
I^ fober truth or irild pretence, 

Or hope or fear thy tones employ. 
Alike in thee 'tis innocence. 

Not fo, vImq man's uncertain Wcc 
Confpires to aid the foul intent, 

Pnrfnes unawed its headifaong choice. 
By malice urged, on vengeance bent| 

With rage o'erwhclms, ^th guile betrays* 
The living wounds, defames the dead, 

X^ve with envenom'd fcom repays, 
IVith cnrfes loads a brother's head; 
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II , POBHSt tACSSD AND HOKAL. 

The Power, whofe ood Is fate, defies, 
DUdains his mercyi braves his ire, 

Scofls tbe bright manfions of the fkies, 
Aad HeU's bliie lakes of endlefi fire. 

O when the dead of every age, 
For judgement ranged in order due, 

In Accufatlon's open page 
Each " idle word" recorded view * t 

What crowds fliaU wifli their tongnes, like tl 
Had but perfomi'd a mimic's part ; 

Had moved from confciouG meaning free^ 
Nor told the langnage of the heart ! 



• " I [»y iinto you, that every idle word Dut men Ipeak, they 
" Oull give Kcount thereof in (he day oE jadgment." Matth. 
chap. xU. V. ]& 
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THB 

BIRTHDAT-EVE. 



O'ek the Lake's placid bofoni, for hnfh'd vas the 

night, 
With its fires all nnclonded the Firmament glow'd ; 
And faw kindred fires dart an emuloas light, 
Deep funk in their fathomlefs cryftal abode. 

No fcreech-owl diAurb'd the rcpofe of the wood ; 

No watch-dog foreboded diiqulet and harm ; 
No torrent, in cataraAs hurling its flood. 

With Fancy's calm dreami blended aoiJe and 
alarm. 
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14 roMutt aiCKBs amd nokal. 

One ftreamln remote, from the margin that fell, 
On the ear'AeaUng loft in low murmur complain'd : 

Yet the mnrmur but fcem'd tlic more clearly to tell 
By a contraft fo gentle the ftUlneTs that reign'd. 

A Ibimd by ym rock, nor tmcheck'd nor Tupprefl, 
As from lips halfoncoofdonsefcapingvas beard; 

Tlien, as rapt meditation expanded tbe brcaft. 
Clear, firong, and nnbroken the dcfcant recurr'd. 

** Yes, Mom, when emergent fhe crimfons the iea, 
" And Noon, throned on high when flic fcorches the 
*' plus, 
" AndEvefWfaenfhe&desfromeachglimnieriiigtree, 
" And Night, with new worlds when fhe fpanglei 
** her train ; 

" AH, glorions all ! Hark, in torn they dechtre 
" The fount, whence the tide of refplendency Sows 1 

" How glorious they m their manfions of air ! 
" How glorious He, who fuch glory bellows ! 
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*' On die wigs of die whirlwind He meafuret die (ky, 
" Now rlewlefs in l)ght> now in darknefs army'd ( 

" O'er Creation expands his uollambering eye, 
" And in wifdom contrtJs what in mlHom he made. 

" He bids the red thunderbolt fleep tn its cloud* 
" While calmly it floats o'er the head d the jnS ; 

" But wings it with rage at the creft of the proud, 
" Brings him down, lays ihiro low, brings turn down 
•< to the duU. 

" King of Kinga, Lwd of LortU, God of heaven 
" and earth, 

" Supreme, as in wifdom, in might and in lore 1 
" Thy (heltering hand overlhadow'd my birth, 

" And hung o'er my childhood 2 ffaield from above. 

** When borne cm the treacherous current of youth, 
" Thy love fieer'd my bark, and made tranquil the 
" ftream; 

" Un&lded benignant the lamp of thy Truth, 
** And bade mc, tbo' trembKng, rejoice in the beam. 
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l6 POEMS, SACKID AHD MORAL. 

" To the bright fiiorc of Manbood wben eager I Stvr^ 
" And with novelty charm'd the gay landlcape 
" fnrvey'd; 

" To a lone valley pointing thy Love bade me view 
" How loft was the verdure, how pcace5il the fhade; 

" Bade my feet from its confines afpire not to ftray, 
" Bade me trace its pure brook, nor the ftreamlet 

" difdain; 
" Bade me !eam (may I learn !) from the emblem my 

" way 
I " In filence to hold, yet to hold not in vain. 

* O Father t for now from her orbit the year, 

** Ere yon fires fet again, Ihall her fpeed have with- 
'* drawn t 

* And another with pinions unfiirl'd her career 

" Stands prepared to begin at the peep of the dawn; 

* frown notf her tribute while gratitude pays, 

" AndhailsThee with rapture theLord of her doom ; 

* If Hope, flill confiding, her accent Ihould raile, 

" And plead with Thee, Father, for mercy to come t 
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»7 



* fie the year oow at hand as the day that is 

" paft!— 
" As the Sim rofe this mom in calm luftre aiTay*d> 
' So rife the new year by no grief overcaA, 
" No turbulent ftorm of misfonuue dibiay'd I 

' Oq the fplendor of noon no obfcarity ftole, 
*' Save the dim flitting cloud, that but temper*d 
" the ray : 

* So if Sorrow mult darken the months as they 

" roU, 
" O mild bi her fhadowst and paHing her (way ! 

' As the Moonlight now flumbers on wood, hill, and 

" plain, 

" And in filence the winds and the waters rep<tfe ( 

' So may Peace Ihed her beams on the year in its 

*' wane, 

" So bright be its evemng, £o tranquil its clofe ! 
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* Aj)d vfhtv- mom and ere I fkoloqger behold, 
" WLen days, months, and jarsf Lord, I mumber 

' In the anoi <rf d>y mer«7 thy ftrvaat enfold, 
" Thy Works woBiteiBplMie, thy Name Wadqre)" 
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VOGHS, flACKEIt AHI> HOlLiV. 



ODE 

TO THE HARP OF COWPEB 



VV HiLB empty fotmdi inceflant tiag 

From many a human lyre ) 
Why, Harp of Cowpcr, Qcepi thy flriag» 
Touch'd with ethereal fire i 

Unchafed by yoader fed>le Ami 

Have Taponrs dauk of earth 
Qucach'd, ere thy msller'a coarBt bc rOP* 

That Ipark of heavenly birth ? 
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So F0BH5, SACKED AND MORAL. 

The fpark from Heaven can never die. — 

Has tlLcn the hallow'd flame, 
Of mortals weary, fought the fky, 

Returning whence it came t 

NOf nerer Ihall thou mourn the blaze 

From thy vibrations fled> 
Lo, fiill its lambent gloiy plays 

Around thy mafteHs head. 

SeeA thou forlorn thy mafter ftand 

Pierced by the Ihaft of pain i 
Hath flow difeafe unnerved the hand, 

Tliat woke thy holy ftrain i 

Yes, Pain faath bent and twang'd her borr. 
And launch'd her keeneft dart : 

And pale dtfeale with fbotllep flow 
Hath mined thy miafter's heart. 
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ODE TO COWPEtL's HAKP. 

O Ibon may Hci whofe face more bright 

The clouds of woe reveal, 
Reca] the eye's declining light, 

The wounded fpirit heal 1 

Yet, for his hidden ways in vain 
Our labouring thoughts explore j 

Perchance He wills thy holy ftraia 
To found on earth no more. 

In fleep then unrepining lie, 
If fiich be Heaven's decree, 

Till, for the twinkling of an eye •, 
Thy maAer fleep with thee. 

A little while thy fleep prolong, 
Till hence with him removed : 

Then wake to raife thti eternal fong 
Before the God he loved. 

* I Cor. ch. XT. V. i«. 
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DTING INDIAN: 
AN ODE. 
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P R E F AC E. 



J\. It American Indian, when captured in war 
by farages of another tribe, is commonly tortured 
to death by fire. In that cafe, after previoully 
endnring much barbarous ufage, he is finally faft- 

ened to the ftake ; and fings, while burning, hia 
death'fong. The general tenor of the death-fongs 
may appear by the following extrafls from Carver*! 
Travels into the interior Parts of North America, 
zdedit. p. 337— 3+1. 

" The prifoners deflined to death arc foon led to 
" the place of execution, which is generally in the 
" centre of the camp or village ; where, being 
" ftripped, and every part of their body blackened, 
'* the fkin of a crow or raven is fixed on their 
" heads. They are then bound to a Aakc with 
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" faggots heaped around them t and obliged, for 
" the ]aft time, to ling their dcath-fong. The 
*' warriors, for fuch. it is only who commonly 
" fuffer this punifbment, now perform in a more 
" prolix manner this fad folemnity. They recotmt, 
" with an audible voice, all the brave aflions they 
" have performed ; and pride themlelves in the 
" number of enemies they have killed. In this 
" rehearfal they ipare not even their tormentors ; 
" but ftrive, by every provoking tale they caa in- 
" vent, to irntate and infult diemt" 

" An Indian, who was under the hands of hit 
" tormentm^, had the audacity to tell them, that 
•* they were ignorant old women, and did not know 
•' how to put brave prifcHiers to death. He ac- 
•' qnainted them that he had heretofore taken fomc 
" of their warriors ; and inftead of the trivial pu- 
** niflunents they had infli&ed on him, he had 
•* devifed for them the moft excruciating torments : 
•• that, having bound them to a ftake, he had ftucfc 
" their bodies full of Iharp fpUnters of turpentine 
*• wood, to which he then fet fire j and dancing 
•* around them, enjoyed the agonizing pangs of the 
" flaming viflims."— 
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Of another Indian, tortured to death in hit 
prdaocc, he ipesiks tfaui : " During this time he 
" fang his TTartilce ejiploltt. He recapitulated 
" every ftratagem he had made life of to furjMife 
" his enemies : he boalled of the quantity of fcalpK 
** he poflefled; and enumerated the prilbners he 
** had taken. He then defcribed the different bar- 
" biroos mcthodfi by which he bad put them to 
" de^ } and feemed even then to receive incDn> 
*' ceivabie pleafure from the recital of the horrid 
" tale. But he dwelt more particularly on the 
•* crudticB he had praOifed mj fuch of the kindred 
'^ of his prelent tormentors as had fallen into his 
" hands : endeavouring by thefe aggravated infults 
" to induce them to increase his torments, that ht 
'** m^hc be able to give greater proofs of fortitude. 
" Even in the laft {bniggles of life, when he was 
" no longer able to vent in words the indignant 
" provocation his tongue would have uttered, a 
" £niile of mingled fcom and triumph fat on his 
" countenance." — 

The Indian ideas of futurity are thus described. 
« They doubt not but they fhall eiift in fome future 
" ftate. They however fancy that their employ- 
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" meats there will be finular to thofe they arc 
" engaged in here, without the labour and di£- 
" culty annexed to them in this period of their 
" exiftence. They confequcntly eipefl to be tronf- 
" lated to a delightful .country, where they fliatl 
" always have a clear unclouded Iky, and enjoy a 
" perpetual fpring ; where the forefls will abound 
" with game, and the lakes with fifli, which might 
" be taken without requiring a painful exertion of 
" fkill, or a laborious puriuit. — But they eipeft 
" that thefe pleafures will be proportioned and dif- 
" tributed according to their merit. The Ikilful 
" hunter, the bold and fuccefsful warrior, will be 
" entitled to a greater (hare, than thole who, 
" through indolence or want of fkill, cannot boaft 
" of any fuperiority over the common herd." 
(lUd.) 
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POEMS) SACKED AMD MOKAL. 
THE 

DYING IND IAN: 
AN ODE. 



I. I. 

AVhv paufe before I bum ? 

" Your torments I defy ! 
" Couvoke your chiefs, from me to learn 

" How Mohawk Warriors die." 
Impatient torture hail'd the mom t 

The ftake was tear'd, the captive bound j 
The fmouldering faggot flowly blaz'd. 

Age and youth alTemblcd round 
With taunting afpeA gazed ; 

While thus, retorting fcorn for fcorn. 
The long of death he raifed. 
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rOEMS, SACKKD AND MOKAL. 



I. 2. 

' Pale at the fight of blood, 

" Ye Women-Chiefs, go hunt fome hclplefi prey! 

" Lurk for the marten, traps for lables lay, 
'* Or {[war the bearer plunging In the flood i 

• But, Cowards, well beware 
' The wolf or nigged hear ! 

" Vileft of the Indian name, 
' Wretches, that tremble at a Mohawk's frown ) 
' Unfkill'd with glorious pangs to crown 

" The dying Warrior's fame ! 

I. 3. 

• Is this your vaunted art ? 

• Is this to a& the Torturer's part i 
' Go, rival a Mofquito's fmart J 

' Your braveft chiefs of yore 
' I feized ! their flefh my burning pincers tore i 
' Round them I wove the glowing cane ( 
' Red Ipiinters pierced each hiding vein : 
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THE DTIHO IHDIAH. 1 

" While irom my back, in bloody triumph hung, 
** Scalps of their flaughter*d brethren fwung. 

" The woods retum'd their moaq* 
" I watch'd the writhing limb, 
" Saw the rack'd eyeball fwimi 

" And laugh'd at erery groaa ! 

II. 1. 
*• Prepare to meet their fate. 

" See Mohawk vengeaace rife J 
" Your race I doom to Mohawk hjtte ! 

" X.O, fwift as lightning flies, 
'* My fons your fcolking wiles have crofs'd : 

" The wood they fcoor, the fwamp, the glea : 
" I fee the Ihortlived fray ! 

" Wood and hill iind tracklefi fta 
" Echo your wild diijoay. 
" Cowards ! your fcorcbed booei are tofs'd 
" Of Mohawk dogs the pnj. 
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II. 1. 

** Behind yon nuranuins' blue, 

" Clear to the raUant, to the coward's eje 

" Hung, a dim rapoor, in the diftant fty, 
" Mj fires the chace renev ; 

** And {cenes of martial deed, 

•* The danntlefs Warrior's meed. 
" There they mark your fcrvile race 

" To women's toils, tie coward's doom, confign'd. 

" My Sires I I come s we mount the wind, 
" And feoff at their difgrace '." 



II. 3. 
He fpoke, he laugh'd, he died. 
" HmI, my unequaU'd Son," fald Pride. 
" Not fo }" a voice from Heaven replied. 
" Is He the truly brave, 
" Viftor of pain, but thine and Paffion's flavc ? 
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* THB DVINO IKDIAI^i I 

" His holy head fee Stepliea bow ; 
' See meeknefi calm his angel brow *. 

* Around fee Malice feowl, fee Vengeance glare ft 

* See Rage the inurderons Aones prepare j 
' And Saul the garments keep. 

" Hark ! — * Lord, their fin forgive ! 
* My fpirit. Lord, receive I — ' 
' He ^ake, and fell alleep." 



■ The; bw hii Ekc It it bad bran the bee of tu 
A£ti, ch. vJ. T. 15. 

t See Ada, ch. vO. v. 57, to the end. 
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REFORMATION: 

AN ODE. 



X IS mine, the (Way from p<Jle to pole—" 
Attend! 'tu SnperftitiDD's boaft— 

" Tie fceptre mine tliat aw« the foul 

" In Lapland wildst on India's coaft. 

" Caffi^a's trembling chiefs to Me 

" And Gambian monarchs bow the lervile knee. 

" My rites thy countlcfs multitudes, Cathay, 

" And Niphon's utjnoft jfles obey. 
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** B«forc his moafter-idols prone, 
" Or Laina'i nerer racanc throae, 
*' The Tartar crouches to my rod. 
« Coliunlna's lavage at my nod 
** Cries to the Spirit of the midnight wood, 
" Or fooths the fancied Power that thunders in the 
" flood. 

II. 
" Bnt chief o'er Thee, once dreaded Foe, 

" Thee, felf-proclaimM the Eternal's Son, 
** My favourite wreaths of triumph glow f 

" From Thee my faireft realms are won. 
*■ Thy harveftt fill the wondering Ealt'— 
*' I call my locuft-armies to the feafi *■ 
** The living clouds from Arab deferu rife } 
u And darknefi wraps the noontide Ikiei > 
" An Eden fpreadt before th«r face ) 
" Behind, a naked wildemefs. 

• ILnclKioDi, cL Ix. V. i— If. 
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*< Has augkt efciqwd them i At mf glance 
" M; Euphrat^an Horfc adrance * ; 
" From plain to plain in whirlvind havoc fhoot, 
*' And grind with iron hoofs each dclblatcd root. 

III. 
" Aad now the adverfe clime I greet f . 

" There, central in thy new dom^nsi 
" His throne the exiled Dragon's feat i, 

" Behold, my dread Vicegerent reigns ! 
•' Before him lo ! with rival zeal, 
" Thy captives once, ten vaflal monarchs kneel ||f 

* Revditioo*, cb. ix. v. 13, to the end. 

f The Weftem Ronum Empire ; which wu not conveitnl to 
Chrifliinitjp iinlil feme tinw after the cftablilhment of the Ce^l 
In the Eiflern Empire. 

} ■■ AndtheDragongivehiinbispower, and hiifeac,«ndpcat 
" authority." ReveUliODi, eh. siij. v. *. 

II « And the ten kiBg«— have ow mind, and fluU pve iheir 
<• ftrensib and power Onto the bnlk." Kerduions, eh. xvU. 
V. u, 13. Seealfov. 17, 18. 

D3 
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" Bend to his foot the gold -encircled brow, 

" And as to Heaven in homage bow. 

" Sublime his triple crown he rears ; 

•' Treads in the duft his vanquilh'd peers "^ ; 

" With irreverfible decree 

" Metes out the land, divides the fea f j 



■ He ia defnibed as having " A moatti fpcaklng tcr; great 
" tbingl, and K look more ftont than hit fellow*." Oanlel, 

Ch.Yii. V.IO. 

f The Papal cklmt to deihrone Ibvercigns and diftribuce king. 
domi are well bnovn. The Pontiff Eugene IV. about tlie year 
14}8, iffued a BuU grantinj to the Portuguefe all the countries 
wliith they fliould difcover from Cape Non in Africa to the con- 
ftne> of India. Sec Rotwition'i Hiftory of America, 4th edit. 
vol, i. p. sg— 61. In the year 145J, pope Alexander VI. made 
a firoilar grant of America to the Spanilb monarchi. And, t« 
prevent this grant firdm interfering with hii predecefibr's donadon 
10 Portogal, he drew an imaginaiy line along the fea from pole to 
pole an hundred leaguea to tlie Weftward of the Azores j and 
beflowed all to the Eaft of thij line on the Portuguefe, and aU M 
the Weft of it on the Spaniardi. Ibid. p. 140. 
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* Annuls tliy laws, degiaijes thee witb a nod, . 

* And in Jehovah's fane exalts himfelf as God *. 



IV. 

• In him njy delegated fway 
" Soon fball the farcheft North adorci 

'' And Adel's plains of orient day, 
" And CaJifornia's evening fhore ; 

'' And Fuego join the firm accord, 

< Till Earth with all her tongues proclaim him Lord. 
' And Thou, who dar'ft with Me tbefceptre fliare— 

< What outcry fliaies the fUgnant ^r J 



• « Then Ihall come a falling xway trU, and that Mm of Sin 
" be revealed, the Son of PerJition, who oppofeth and cxalttth 
" himTclf ^taovc all that ii called God, or ii worihippcdj fi itgr 
" hi, ai Cm/, piiib 11 Ibt Irmfle if Cod, fixing bimjilf liat Hi ii 
" Gad." 1 TbeO: ch. ii. v. 4. See Oio ReveUtioai, ch. SJil. 
f . £. } and Daniel, ch. viL v. %$. ; and cti' xi. v. 36. 

P4 
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** Why bcaves and fwells yon torpid deep i 
" Ten thou&Bd moons have fsen it fleep ! 
" Why undulates the OedfaA ground f"— 
Amazed flic eyes the re^ons round. 
Then with inftinaive dread her look flic bends 
Where her Vicegerent's throne in hallow'd ftate 
afccnds. 

V. 
On feven proud hUls of old renown 

The imperial fortrefs rears its creft • t 
Around annamber'd bulwarks frown f 
And terror chills the confcious Weft* 
A lamb, fair fign of peate and love. 
Traced in the broider'd banner floats above. 
But mark the walls beneath ! The emblem vain 
Waves o'er the ftourge, the rack, the chain, 

* Sec Revelationi, cb. xvii. v. g and it. 
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And namelda forms of torturing power i 

And flill CO each embactlsd towar, 

And each tall parapet along. 

Fierce bands in fable armour tlirong : 

And oft in flames the bolt of vengeance hnrl'd 

Uproots oppofmg thrones, and awes the proftrate world. 

VI. 

Even now behold the figns difplay'd 

Of roufed alami> of vengeful ire ! 
Volumes of fmoke the pile o'erthade } 

Each roaring turret pours its fire. 
For lo, Che keen-eyed Guards defcry 
In human guife an Angel Foe draw ntgh ! 
Still as more fierce the vollied lightning glows^ 
His form dilates, his ftature grows. 
Nor Ipear nor fword he deigns to wield { 
Backward he flings his radiant (hield i 
Befldc jon bulwark takes his ftand; 
The buttrefs grafps with giant hand [ 
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Shakes, Samplan-like, the noddiag towers amaiiii 
And opes the mighty reat, that ne'er Jhall doUe asain, 

VII, 

** So wait. Abhorred Pile, thy falW-?" 

Ere yet anew he feeks the fkies, 
" So nurfe beneath thy ruin'd wall 

" Thy {erpent brood," the Viflor cries. 
*' So wait thy fall, fi) nurfe thy brood 
" O'ergorged and drunk with Saints' and Martyrs' 

blood* i 
•* 1111, clofed the number'd years by Heaven affign'd f 
" The fcomers of its law to blind, 
" And prove by more than Pagan rage 
" The votaries of the facred page j 



• " And I Taw the Woman dninken with ibe blood of the 
*' Silnti, and niih the blood ol (he Manyn ol Jcfui." Rev. 
cb. xvii. V. £. 

+ The 1160 jean TpeciBed ai the term of the P»p»l dominion. 
Revelatloni, ch. xi. v. s, j.i-Ch. Kit v> 6. 14.— Ch. xiiL v> {• 
ntnicl, ch. Tiiu v> 15 j^ch, xU. v. j. 
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" He, I-ord of ADgcls and of Men, 
*' In Thee ^11 cmcified again •, 
" Comes, Botwd in clouds, to vindicate His name, 
** And fmk thy mouldering wrecks in everduring 
*' flame f. 

VHI. 
*' Servants of God t far hence repair j 

" Come Ibrtb, come forth, ere yet too late t 
" Who join her fins, her fate miift fliare i 

" Fly, fly her fins, nor fliare her fate J !'' 

• "—The great cily" (Rome) « where alio our Lord wm cru. 
'' cified," figunitivety, in the pcrverficHi of hii reUgion, tai tha 
periecution o( hii faithful fervanii. So it ii fiid in the Epiftle to 
llie Hcbrewi, ch, yi. v. G-^oncemins apoftatiiins Chriniuu { 
" They crucify to thcmldvet the Son of Cod »&elh, and pnt bint 
" to open ftiame." 

f " And Iwr linoke rofe up for ever and ever." BevelitioDtf 
ch. liz. V. }. Seealfoch. xviL i. 16— iS; and ch. xviii. t. B, 
9. iS. 

t " Come out of her, my people, that ye be cot partaken of 
'< her fini, and that ye receive not of bet plasuei, Rcvelaliont, 
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Germania, ftariing at the Eaaad, 
And Cimbrias cliffs tlie warning notes reboond. 
Swift o'er the Codan wave the echo flies * ; 
And Scania to the call replies. 
Heard ye Helvetia's rifing gales ? 
Alps cry to Alps, and vales to vales. 
Lo, Albittn, on her fea-beat plain. 
Claps her glad hands, and fwdls the ftrain.. 
O'er Caledonian hills the mnrmar breaks j 
And Ihow-clad Thnle hears, and wooders ac Ihe 
wakes. 

IX. 

Where'er the warning notes arc Ipread, 

The carved faints, the graven Hones, 
And fliaggy cloaks of Hermits dead, 

And ^led martyrs' crumbling bones, 



* Ccdan Wave. Sinui Codanus, ihc Baltic Sea, dividJng Cim- 
bria, or Denmark, from the ancient Scania, or Scandiiu'da) com- 
prehending Sweden uuf Norway. 
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And renal paCports to the Onf 

Flung to the moles and bats dilhooour'd lie4 

There lie th,e tools of fanAJmonioas ^ile *, 

By Prieficraft fbrm'd hU fpeUs to pile 

And dupe the crowd that gazed from far> 

And bark, the cloi&er-doors nnbar ! 

The imprifiined tidims hurrjr forth i 

Lo pale-eyed beauty, Iettcr*d worth, 

To Heaven their raptures lift in grateful ftrife ) 

And drink anew the galea of liberty and life. 

X 

Ko more obTcured !n barbarous tone 

The altar hears the myflic rite t 
No more (hall Prayer with tongue unknown 

The vainly lillening ear invite. 
As when around each favor'd head 
Infpirtng beams the fiery emblem fhed f t 



• Inftrumeni) of pretmiM a 
■f AAi, ch. 1. 
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Etcii nov from lands) by Ocean's roaring tide 
And fhadowy mountams parted wide ", 
The voice of Praife proclaims aloud 
In native founds the works of God. 
I-o Truth, efcaped from Error's den. 
Her hallow'd fount unfeals again t- 
From realm to realm the lacred currents hftfte. 
And heal with frelhening dews the long negleAed 
valle. 

XL 
*• Prepare the ftake, the pile upreaiv— " 

The triple-crowned Tyrant cries. 
The Fiends of Perfecution hear : 

A lurid gleam o'er Europe flies. 



• pAk^ «(*>• ^l»£u 

Oii{iii « rx^Eiil', flnVBM^ w nx>trrii. Han. 

f At the ReFormaiion the Scriptum wctc tranUatcd into v*riou* 
inodcni knguagd for general ufi:. 
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Harlc, ceafelefs hammers forge the chain ; 

And crowded dungeons are enlarged in vain. 

Behold unripen'd youth and nervelefs age 

And female weaVnefs mock their rage ! 

See holy Withart climb the pyre. 

Nor Ihiiok though Beaton watch the fire t 

See mitred Ridley, bold in death, 

And dauntlefs Hooper gafp for breath j 

See Latimer augment the glorious band ; 

And Cranmer eye ferene the firm repentant hand I 

XII. 

'Tis pad, 'tis pad, the ftorm of blood 1 

Again from yon meridian height 
ho Truth renews the golden flood. 

And fhouting nations hdl the tight : 
Eameft of thofe triumphant days 
By Seers foretold, by Bards in heaven-taught lay* 
Invoked, when circling earth from pole to pole 
The fea of righteoufnefs {hall roll 
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The cleanfmg ware to cTcry fhore t 

When Salenii raifed to fait no morci 

As orphans dafp a parent's urn, 

For Him her children pierced (ball mourn •; 

One common name bid Jew and GentUe ceafe ; 

An4 Chrill be Lord of All in umTerial peace. 

• Stc Zech. ch. lii. v. lo. 
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TENTH CHAPTER 



PROPHECr OF ISAIAH. 
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Fkoh varions paC^es in the OU Teftament it 
appears to have been, on fcveral occaCioas, the plan 
of Providence, under the Jcwifh Difpenfation, to 
employ nadons eminent for tyranny and wicked- 
nefs as inftniinents for the merited chaftifement of 
other nations, perhaps lefs guilty than the inflifters 
of their punifhnieat. When the purpofc was ac> 
compIiHied, the .minlfters of vengeance received in 
their turn the due reward of their crimes. A me- 
morable proceeding of this nature is recorded in the 
Tenth Chapter of the Prophecy of Ifaiah. They, 
who have contemplated with ferioufnefs the courfe 
of the events which have taken place daring the 
lafl few years in Europe, may fee no improbability 
in the conclnfion, that a fimilar plan in the Divine 
adminiftration of the Umverie is developing ac 
prefent. 
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From the Tenth Chapter of the Prophecy of Isaiah, 
Veric5— 19. 



I. I. 

OcouKSE of m}' wrath! my rebel tribes o'erawe— 
Hear, Earth and Heaven ! Jehovah's word. 

* Avenger of myflrgbted Law, 

* ASjrixD, rife ! Away, away j 

' Chale the viftimir feizc the prey : 

' Crnfh the diflembling race that calls me Lord, 

* A* grind thy chariot-wheels the unrefiftmg clay.' 



REFERENCES. 
ift Stroptie— Ifaiab, eh. x. v. 5. O ASyiian, the rod o( mint 
MS«, and the ftaflf in their hand 1% tninc indignation ! 6. 1 vrill 
ftnd him agajnft an hypocritical nation, and igaioft the people, 
of my wrath will I give him a charge, to ta^ the fpnl and to take^ 
the piejr, and to Irc*d them down like the n^ ui the ftiMta. 

■3 
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I. 3. 

< He haftes : bat not to vfaidicate'fff Na«ie. 

■ Not fach tb« pwpcde of his heart. 
* Ob conquefi bent, athJrQ &r fame, 

* O'er proftrate cartb he fliakes the dart. 
•* Are not my chieftains Kings V he eric* i 

M As Calno fell, lo Hunath lies 1 
*< Where vow Caichnoia's idol-fluioe i 

" Pft)ne ia tike, dufi Sanaria ^gb^ : 
** And boding Salem Ihridu, *■ Mf fifler's fat* U 

KEFEKENCESt 
lA Antiftropbe, t. 7.— Ho«4«!t be mmietli'Dot To, twitbr 
ioA hii heart think lb : but it i* in bit heart to dcAmj, and 
cut off Mtim* MX ■ Cnr. S. For he faith,' ■' Are not mj princes 
" alto^her King* f 9, Ii not Cakio a* CarcbemiDi } i> not Ha- 
" math aiArpadi ii not Samaiii ai Damafcuil 10. At aij 
" hand hub found the kingdoms of the idcdi, and wbofe gni*ea 
" image! did excel them of Jerofakm and Samariaj ii> (halt 
" I not, ai t have done to Samaria and her idok, lb do to Jcni- 
■' Etlcm and her Uola ?** 
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•1. J. 

* Leini, $on of Piitte, Inrn fivm diy lipi tby 

doom I 
' Ere long ia Skn's fate 

• Thy miiuftrr of Veogcaace fills its date. 

* Then to fon expefiing tcnnb 

* Tbj baimer*d pomp, thy long amTS ' 
■ Thy hardea'd heart, tbf boajtfid eye delcend i 

' And o'er thy glittering dreams of boundleb 
« ("way 

* Their ihadom Night and Scorn extend. 



RflVE*EMCB3. 

ift Epode, V. jt. Whcreibre it AiU codm to paA, dutu 
wbcD liw Lord hath pcrfbrHicd bii wlule woric i^iod Mount Zi(«i 
ind an Jeni&lem i I will poniOi thcfnriiof tkc ftout bMrtof the 
King of Airnit anil tbc {lory of hit bieh iMk*. 
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U. J. 

' J bear thy vauQt— '! M7 wii3om plasn'd Hie 
" deed. 
" Mine arm atchieved : be mine the praiie. 

* I firo^rn'd } afirighteil realms recede : 

" My hand their treaiured neft on high ' 

* Reach'd : as eggs the ihepherd-boy 

" 'Sweeps up, 1 fwept the earth 1 none dared td 
raife ' 

' The wing, nor ope the beat, nor roll the exploring 



REFERENCES. 
»d Strophe, v. ij. For he bjih, ."By the flrength of my 
" haiut I bivedone itj and by my wifdom; fori am prudent 1 
<' tod I hive renuied the boondi of the peofde, md have robbed 
" tiKir treitiiKti sad I have put down the inhalHUDti like ■ 
" vtlitox man. 14. And my hand hit fooad u a neft the 
" riebe» of the people i and u oiv gatliMeth egg« Out are left, 
" have I gathered all the eanh i and there wa* none that moved 
" llie win|, or opened Ok mobtlt, or peeped." 
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JI. 2. 

* How flull the azc o'er Hermon's piny fbade, 

* ScDTniog the hewer's arm, prevail ? 
' *' The £iw, witfaoat its inafter*s aid, 

* The pomp of Lebanon afiail 1 

' 817*11 Thou, " Untired with whirlwind pace 
" Bjr native Arength my foes I cha& I" 

' ■ Prood Fool ! My breath fupplies thy force : 

* My fcourge incites thee to the race s 

* My curb is in thy jaws, and guides thy frantic 

, * courfe. 

. KBFBaSHCES. 

sd AntiAraphC) v. 15. Shall ihc ue boift itklt ^rinft him 
ttult hewcth thercvrith > or Aiall the tmr minify ilfdf igainft him 
that (haketh it f u if the rod thould diake itfeU againft them that 
lifted it up: w ai if the ftaff (bouM lift up iUelT, at if it were no 

Tbe concluding image of the Amiftropbe i« borrowed tnm 
I&iah, eh. xzxvii. v. t^, in whicii chapter the completion of 
the prefent prophecy h ncoideiL S«c SiOii^ Ia^'i Noin on 
totb ctupuri. 
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11.3- 

* On Tllee, od thifte, X rindicdte M7 Naow. * 

* See my red Vengeance hnrl'd 1 

* Prince, people, fall : as wfaen the Sjrlran worid^ 
' Shuddering views the ethereal flame. 

* The iow-lpcead thorn, the cedar's hcig^ 

* The huge oak Gnks beneath t^ burning flood. - 

* Ranging Che fcorched realmi, a child majr vifte- 

* The fcatter*d rchques of the wood.* ' 



REFERKHCEt. 
■d Epoite, T. iS. TWcImc Dull the Lord, the Lord of Hoflt, 
feod among I1I1 fat onel leanncfs ; and under tiil glor/ tie Ihall 
kindle a bumins like chc burning of 1 fire. 17. And the Light 
of Ifracl fliall be for 4 fire, and liis Holy One for ■ flame ; tnd it 
fliallbumand devour hii ihomi ind hit briers in one dayi iS. and 
Aiall confume the glory of Ids (oreft and of hii fruitful Aeld, both 
fool and body ; and they lliall be at when « fUndard-bearer 
fiiiutecfa. 19. And the rrft oT the trcei of hii foreft Oiall be 
ttw, that a chiU may write them. 
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LYRIC POEM. 
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ARCUMENT. 

The purport of tbe foJlowing Poem it to compve ChrilUanlcy 
with tbe three loding fyAniu of Antient Philofophy, iMmdy, 
tbe fyllein of Pyirbo, thit of Epicuni), uid tbu of Zeno, 
at to influeaM on hunuui hippineft. — After Ibinc dclisription 
prepantory to tbe inirodufiion of the fubjed, the cbanaer- 
iftiul tcDtti and the pra^cal eScfit of each of thefe phllolb. 
phical fjrllemi ore iUuArated.— Tbofe of the ChrilUan Reti- 
gion are afteniarda exemplified anil appretiated in ■ finular 
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CONSOLATION: 



LYRIC POEM. 



I. 

1 KB pauCing tide fcarce broke in foam ; 

High on the cavero'd roclc 1 Hood ( 
And liew'd the qtUTcring funbeams roam 

In boundleis radiance o'er the flood. 
Beneath each iflei each headland gray, 
UnmoTed the inTerted pifinre fay. 
Hung in bright haze the diftant mouncuns gitiw'd t 
Earth, Tea, heayen finiled: my heart with joy 

o'erflow'dt 
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II. 

Sboitwastbejor. With cddjrbg baOe 

Dun clouds combined their Icngtheahig Utmu 
The blalt in lurid purple traced 

Its courie athwart tbe rovgbea'd niaJn> 
Wave after wave with deepening roar 
Plunged headlong oa the fiidden'd fbore. 
Sea-mews irith fcreams the rifmg tempeQ hall'd s 
Earth, ocean, heaven porteBtons darkncfs vcU'da 



III. 
** O fickle charms of Nature's fbnOf 

" Fading Vhile yet we gaze," I cried | 
** O turns ofrfnnfhine and of llorm, 

" Too well yc paint life's chaagefal tide ! 
*• What though wiA traBfitory gleam 
** Health, Peace, Content, and Raptnre beam I 
** Hoiveriag full foon o'er maa's devoted head, 
** Difeafc and woe thetr raven wmgs oudpread. ' 
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IV. 

*' Sages ! mored tbe arms to meld 

" Made proof by- Wifdom's in)^c IpeO* 

*• Stand forth with philolbphic {faield 
" The ftiaft of forrow to repel. 

" Or teach, if hanan Ikitl in vain 

*' Toil toavett the Qroke of pain, 

" At leaft to cool the wound, aad draw the daft 

" Wrapt in the bleeding fibres of the heart !** 

V. 

Moumfol I ipoke. A nilhing Ibirnd, 

As Beings moce, than mortal pEtll» 
f I heard and fliodder'd,) fwepe ths gronnd t 

An eaj.er glance around I caft. 
Fled was the Icene ; dot low'ring Qcy 
Nor darken'd ocean mft mine tjt ; 
The Son was throned in renovated might. 
And feem'd on dafllc realms to pour the %ht. 
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VI. 
A city •, form'd for fovereign fwa^* 

Sublime upon a rock appealed ; 
H^r marble domes in clofe array 

aimbing the rugged fteep* fte rcar'd; 
Hid with gay roofs the circling plain } 
Stretch'd her long arms to reach the main ; 
Saw at each mole the bRffled furge decreafe* 
And bade her anchor'd navies float in peace. 



• Atlieni, origin»Jl7 denominated CecmpU from i« fonnder 
Cecropt, WIS built on > bigh rock fltuited on * large plain near 
the middle of Attic«* Th* citadel, in the centre of which wa» 
the Tift Temple of Minerva, conllrufled wholly with Parian 
marble and Hill rubUning, occupied the fummit. In procers «f 
tinte the whole plain was covrnd with buiMings. The city wm 
joined to Che haihoarof Pirxeus by the walli called mm;" Ti>x"> 
the Long Wallt, being about five miles in length; whence they 
«re A/led by Fropeitiuii " Long Arm*." 

Inde ubt Pineei tapiept me liltora portui, . 

Scutdom ego ThefcE brachia longa vir- tjb. iii. He^ 

The road from the harbour was named oht «nntmi the Road at 
Theftut.'nSttPotcer'f Antiquities of Greece, jdedit voLL ch< >•' 
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VII. 

Its triple rier a. rampart tall 

Arotmd the craggy fiunmit led : 
Long gleams of rat^ance crawn'd tlie wall 

From fliield and lance and helmed head* 
On the {harp peak, to grace the fhrise 
Rear'd to the guardian Power divine, 
A fane's maje&ic pile, o'er bnlwarks railed 
And towers' proud heads, with Farian luitre blazed. 

viir, 

" Cecropia calls thee j Mortal, rife :'* 
From lips tinfeen the accents floVd i 
" Cecropia, tutrefs cS the wife, 
" To bleft PhUofophy-s abode 
" Bids all her lages guide thy way^ 
" And cheer thy fonl with mental day." 
I heard ; in thought I fcom'd the frowns of fate, 
And nilh'd impatient to the expanded gate. 
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IX.. 

I paft. With beaTen-aTpiring head 

A fplendid pile before me rofc. 
Its valves the open portal fprcad : 

Above, more bright than Thracian fhovs *, 
A Goddels iat. Beneath her tluxmc 
In bold relief the fcnlptnred ftone 
Proelaim'di "Approach, and learn, ingenuous Yoatb, 
" The path of Wifdom from the lips of Truth." 



Sounds, as though tongues innumerous vied 

A theme of choral praife to fwell. 
Broke from within : in airy tide 

On my charm'd fenfe the murmur fell ; 
Then ceafed. I enter'd. High uprear'd 
In marble pomp a bull appear'd. 

II reprcl«nted u a Goddcb 
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Deep on its bale engraved a myftic line 
Bade Fjnho's name in golden loftre Ihine. 

XL 

Sages, in ipotlds white an-ay'd. 

In long proceflioa moved around. 
Tlie foot) by conTdoni awe diiina7'd» 

Scarce dared to prefs the hallow'd ground. 
Each, as Che chifiell'd form he palt, 
A glance of homage upward caftf 
His hands fubmiffive on his bofbm Ipread j 
In fiknce pau&d, and bow'd his reverent head * 

XII. 
At once in wide- extended ring 

The liftening band coUefied ftood : 
Stillnefs aloft on movelefs wing 

Hung poifed, and hulh'd the aerial flood. 



• From the prcfent Oanii to tbt niiiRMnih inclaflvo, the laad- 
Ing tCDtn of tht Pyrrhooic Pbibfopbcrs irc under cen&iktMJoii. 
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With heavrng breaft and eyes eotranced 

From the den& orb a Sage advanced.: 

** Hail, fefUve day '." with raptured Toice he cried } 

" Hsul, fclUre day !" the echoing dome replied : 

XIII. 
" Hail, feftjve day ! to Wifdom dear, 

" Hail to thy long expeded beams I 
" Beft offiqiring of the roiling year, 

" Again thy noontide glory ftreams ! 
" Hail I for thou firft, in mule delight 
" Stooping from thy meridian height, 
" Heard*ft Eyrrho's tongue the path of blifs explore, 
*' And thcfe exulting walls return the lore. 

XIV. 
" Yes, mighty Sage, in circling band 

" Whom now we greet with wonted rite, 
" This day beheld thy potent hand 

*' Now ftrcams from Wifdom's fount invite. 



j.i:™b, Google 



J 



COHSdLATIOH ; A LTKIC POEM. 69 

' Lo ! from thcTc walls the current glides ; 
' Now rolls through Greece its fwielling tides ; 
' Viewi panJkei nations beading o'er the brink, 

* And kindling life glow brighter as they drink. 

xy. 

* Ar travellers loft in midaight fhows 

" When mortals roam'd, no fuccour nigh i , 

' Thou bad'ft Philofophy difclofc 

" Her radiance to the mental eye j 
'' Not burft in floods of clondleis light *, 

* With dazzling glare to fcorch the fight ; 

' But, reil'd in haze, with mitigated power 
' Shed the mild glimmerings of the twilight 
" hour. 



• In lUnfion to the chviaeriftickl principle of the PyrrtKmic 
fchool, which wai, to confidcT nei? diiDg m ■ inattn of ^toubt 
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XVI. 
" By thee the frecbom Ibul dUdaiiiu 

" From Syftem's mine bafc drofs to heave ; 
" Bjr thee exalted breaks the cbunsi 

" That ftcm Convidiou loves to weave. ' 
'• Why feck myfterions depths to know ? 
" Knoiriedge is certainty of woe ! 
" Rule Gods, or Fate* or Chance? Inflamed with bile 
" Let fools decide— Thou bid'ft us doubt, and finile. 

XVII. 
" No rigid lore our peace annop ; 

" Frefiding Doubt each maxim weighs : 
■* And Mil in fluftuating poifc 

** The ever-trembling balance plays. 
" Brethren, again this day revere, 
"' BeK o^pring of the rolling year ; 
" Through all her towers till Athens wake the fong, 
" And Sumum's echoing cliS the firain prolong ' I" 

* Sunium, a prooHiitm? of Attica. 
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xvin. 

Tiie Itrain tmnumber'd tcmccs fwell'd : 

" Hail to the day, whofe beamy eye 
" TLy hand, illnftrious Sage, beheld 

" New ftreams from Wifdom's fount fupply • 

" Teacher of Placid Doubt " I fled 

In foiTow forth ; each hope was dead t 
My heart within me funk, as o'er the main 
Sad Icanu flapp'd his drooping wing in vain. 

XIX. 

" Is it for this thy form," I cried, 
" Yon portal crowns, degraded Truth f 

« To Doubt's black cavern doft thon guide 
" The ftep of inexperienced Youth ? 

" Better to drain from Error's bowl 

" The draught that llupifies the foul } 

** Than with ftrain'd eyes on Doubt's pale phantoms 
gaie, 

" And hopeleft tread the inextricable xtazt I 
»4 
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XX. 

** Powers of tl^c Iky — for chance or fate 
" Prelcribed not earth's well-order'd conrici 

" Nor throned the Son's imperial ftacei 
" Mot wing'd with flame the Comet's for 

** Powers of the flcy, with pitying aid 

*' Befriend the world your fiat made ! 

" O cheer the comfbrtlels, O guide the blind ; 

" Dtfpel the gloom that clouds the wilder'd mind." 

XXI. 

A Sage • appear'd s I mark'd his hand 

Uplifted, his preceptive mien ; 
Mark'd, as he fpoke, a youthful band 

Forward in dumb attention lean. 
Rdcs entwined with myrtle fpray 
In fragrant piles before him lay. 

* One of tbe Epicurem Ce& of Pbilofophcn. The prdent 
Ouiza uid thofe thai follow, a the iliirticth indnfve, sre in- 
tended to ehiiaaerire tb« lyOein of thit te&. 
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Aloft, the goblet (hone, the fcalptured lyre ; 
And torches hong their emblematic fire. 

" O ye," he cried, " whoft vernal bloom 

*' Foretells the golden fruits of joy, 
" O let not care with chilling gloom 

" And blighting ftorm your hopes deflroy! 
" Bid feftive dance and choral fong 
" From year to year your blifs prolong; 
*' Bid laughter-breathing Mirth dilate the foal, 
" Point the gay jeft, and ply the cnltTeniiig bowl. 

XXIII. 
" So live the Gods. On feas of blifs 

" Reclined, they fip each palling waTc ; 
" Leave fate to rule the fphere, nor mifs 

" The (lars that to their delUned grave 
" Sink from their Ibnddering orbits hurl'd, 
*' Nor mark the cralh that fhakes the world. 
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** Hence,Trouble, to the winds 1 Bleft 7V(]tlis,bc wife ; 
" Bring down to eaith the raptures of die fkies ! 

XXIV. 
** Nor ceale, when Time with fnow Ihall fpread 

" Your locls, in Pleafnre's paths to (tray. 
" Behold, Cithasron's • icy head 

" Relents before the fcrrid ray ! 
" Let geniaJ mirth each pang aiTuage i 
•• Cheer we with flowers the (how of age !" 
He fpoke, and with a wreath his temples crown'd ; 
Then on each youchfiil brow a cbaplet bound. 

XXV. 

Inftant in viiionary fcene 

Fleafnct's bright man£ons met my view : 
From joy to joy, no panfe between, 

The maddemng crowd unfated flew. 

* A bith monnbtia on tbc coifiiKt of Attica> 
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If chance, liis gray head betiding low, 

Some beggar urged his tale of woe ; 

Swifter they pail, and with averted eye, 

Smote the loud harp, and drowa'd the unwelcome cry* 

xxvr. 

The feaft was fpread ; the fpicy wine 

With gleaming blufli the filver dyed : 
Here Wit with lowers hii darts would twine : 

His ruder (hafu there Humour pUed t 
From rank to rank he bade them roam : 
CouTuIlive laughter fhook the dome. 
Here lyre and voice in rapttirons conflift flrove : 
There the brilk dance iu changeful mazes wove. 

xxvn. 

Yet Cxm repeated pleaiure doy'd : 
The ear fcarce heard the jocund ftram : 

The dance was toil no more enjoy'd : 
The fpicy goblet breathed in v^ 
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Its odours : on the palled tongue 
Lingering the taftelels morfel hung : 
Ttie heartlels finile betray'd its mimic air ; 
And languor ficken'd in die vacant ftare. 

XXVIII. 

Foul pafiEons oft ttouIcI ftrip tlie val t 
Their fway the alter'd look prodaim'd ; 

Here, hoUow cheeks with envy pale ( 
There, eyes mth hate and rage inflamed. 

With favage fliout and uproar wild 

Difcord the banquet oft embroil'd. 

Guefl: frown'd on gueft, with hoftile arms oppofed i 

And wounds and groans the frantic orgies clofed. 

XXIX. 

Oft would fome wretch with tiger's glare 
Id murderous ambufh take his ftand : 

The fetting Sun difcem'd the &are ; 
The Moon beheld his blood-ftain'd hand. 
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Then fercwel joy in fong or fcaft ! 
Ideal horrors rack hU breaft : 
The lyre's gay 7<h« ideal fliricks control | 
And fancied poifoos mantle in the bowl. 



Triumphant o'er the fenfual race, 

Difeafe ere long her woes combined f 
The bloated fomii the ghaftly face, 

The palfied limb, the enervate mind. 
Each on his couch of angui(h laid, 
On Death they call'd for iadant aid : 
Then ihriek'd in terror, when advancing near 
The Phantom fcowl'd, and Ihook his lifted fpear. 

XXXI. 

" Avannt, vain joys !" I cried, " avannt I 
*' With Siren face and Scorpion fling j 

*' Powerlefs to quell the cares that haant 
*' Man's happiefl hours, life's bloomy fpringt 
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" Powerlefs to ftay die approach of Age " 

With fcomful voice abrapt a Sage 

Raifed in his Portico * my plaint reproved : 

Its marble j^loom grew deeper as he looved* 

XXXII. 
" Would'ft thoa defy the Ihaft of Paia, 

** And mental peace unbroken know t 
" Thy bolbm arm with ftem difdaia 

" Of human joyi of human woe. 
" Behold that Yonth : my lipi his breaft 
*' Betimes with Wifdom's lore impreft. 
" His fteps attend : and own this truth reveai'd ; 
** Fate wars in vain whea Wifdom takes the 
« field." 



• From dii« plice to the end of the (ortjt.foiinh StuiH tbc 
fyAcoi of Uw Stoici it toeuit to be cbircatrifcd. 
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XXXIII. 
Glad I obey'd. Ere long we TlcVd 

A fcene of blifs domefiic rUe. 
Their Sire an infant train purfued 

Dtfpoiting; and with fparkling eyes 
Look'd up, while rouod his knees they clung, 
Or on his veft in rapture hung. 
Their Iports a female form with fmiles furvey'd t 
A wife's, a mother's love each finile betray'd. 

XXXIV. 
My heart dilated at the fight. 

I tum'd with eager glance to trace 
Congenial ardour of delight 

Flufliing my youthful guardian's face* 
In vain j no fympathetic glow 
Rclax'd the rigour of his brow. 
" Be Wifdom thine: let Folly fools employ—" 
He fpoke, and frown'd contemptuous on their joy. 
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XXXV. 

Soon a dire change that joy difpetl'd. 

The Sire with agoni&ng ftait 
Shook ! each diftorted muiclc fweli'd i 

With pangs convnUiTC throUi'd his heart. 
He fell., I mark'd each blacken'd vein, 
I mark'd each labouring ef e-ball ftrain. 
With ODtTpread arms he lay, and gaf[i'd for breath : 
His chill brow gliAea'd with the damps of death. 

xxxvr. 

The widow's fhriek, as prone fhe bow'd 

O'er the deaf corTe in frantic woe. 
The orphans' wail, the flocking crowd. 

The fad proccflion parting flow, 
Changed they, ftem Youth, thy mien fevere ? 
Forced they one figh, one pitying tear? ■ 
With Heady gaze he view'd the mournful throng { 
Scom'd their vain grief, and carelefs ftalk'd along. 
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■ ■ '— n r-B-T TT-rmiiriir— —" 

XXXVII. 

ReluAant I puriued his courfe ; 

A Hand unfeen my ftep conllrain'd. 
A pla'in we crofs'd by rutUds force 

Of war with recent flaugtiter ftain'd. 
There fenfel£& many a Warrior lay. 
Or breathed in groans his foul away ; 
While ravening fowl hung poifed aloft in air ; 
And fcream'd, and call'd their broods the fcaft t 
iharc *. 

XXXVIU. 
Unmoved he eyed the ftagnant gore, 

Heard the long groaot the parting figh. 
Its living prey the vulture tore, 

Nor paiifed : he paft unheeding by 
O'er piles of flfun. Beneath his tread 
The hollow bofom of the dead 



" And calls beicrawliDg brood, and bidathun Dure the haft." 
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Creak'd horrid • ! my Wood curdled at the found. 
Aguis each Ipouting galh diftaia'd the ground. 

XXXIX. 

Sudden in long fuccefCon paft 
With wounds nnclofed a captive train ! 

Their finewy arms, now backward caft, 
Shook, as they moved, the clanking chain. 

'From row to row, from man to man, 

The links in firm conneftion ran. 

With afpefl ftem the guards and lifted Ipear 

Frown'd in the front, and menaced in the rear. 

XL. 
A captive, bow'd by lengthen'd daps. 

With tottering fieps apart was driven. 
He mark'd us ; with impaSion'd gaze 
The Youth he view'd — " Yes, bounteous Heaven ! 

• — lnfixum.jJriJ»( fub peflore rulnui. . Vmo. 
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" 'Tis he," lie cried in acceaC wild, 

" Yes, 'tis himfelf, my child, my child ! 

" Now am I freed ; the Gods my joys inTpire ! 

« Thou, Thou, my Son, art fent to fave thy Sire. 

XLI. 

" No foe was I ; by chance or fate 

" Oppreft, in bonds thou feeft me led— 
" Lo, thy reply the viflors wajt— 

*' Small price redeems the hoary head j 
" They note my limbs unfit for toil, 
" And fearce detain their ufelcfs fpoil-— 
" Mercy, my child 1 Bid thy freed Sire depart ; 
•' And calm thy aged Mother's burfling bean I" 

XLII. 
" Old man," the obdurate Youth rejoin'd, 

" Think'ft thou with worfe than woman's moan 
*' And holy faws to fhake the mind, 

" TUat Wiiilom arms, and (tampE her own ? 
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" She bids my ftedfaft heart difdam 

" Thy coward foul that flirmks from pain. 

" He ii the Have who knows not ills to bear. 

" C^, drag the chain tboa well dcferr'ft to wear ," 

XLIII. 
In every joint with fierceft ire 

I ihook— " wretch, to brute deba&d» 
" Tiger in human fhape, more dire 

" Thau ercr prowl'd on Indian wa{le I 
*' Perifh the lore, from Stygian des 
" By fiends and fiirics taught to men ; 
" Lore in the depths of ^rebus abhorr'd ; 
" For fiends aid fiends, and own their gloomy Lord : 

XLIV, 
** The lore thai bids relentlefs Pride 

" Ufurp degraded Reafon's throne ; 
** Bids Man the frown of Heaven deride, 

" Not count another's weal his own ; 
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" Profcribei each l^nipathedc fear ; 

" Dries in its fon;ve tbe pitying tear j 

" Forbids the child to ad a filial part, 

" And turns to adamant the blafted heart." 

XLV. 
A borft of thunder rent the (kies ; 

Then all was hu{h'd> A (oltmn voice 
Sounded — " Enough of treacherous lies, 

" Wiiiom mifn^ed, hath fonght thy choice. 
" Learn then the yet nnfathom'd caule, 
" Whence life perennial comfort draws, 
*' The tear of joy from Miftry's eyelid breaks, 
" And Sorrow's bofom triumphs while it aches." 

XLVI. 

Mine eyes I rais'd : a dungeon frown'd t 
Green damps the mildew'd waD bad Baua'd i 
«3 
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Shewn bjr pale lights that gleam'd around, 

Two mangled forms * to earth were chain'd. 
Beneath their blood -en tang led hair 
Dark crafts o'eripread their fhoulders bare, 
Wherefromnewftripesthefangainellreamhadflow'd; 
And each torn limb with feftering auguilh glow'd. 

XLVIL 
Yet on their brow no fadnefs lours ; 

Their breafls with tranfport leem to fwell: 
Hark ! from their lips what rapture pours 1 

EcHatii: pr^fes (hake the cell. 



* " They drew Paul and SiLu into ihe market-place unio the 
" Rulers ; — and rent off their clothes, and laid many ftripes upon 
" them i and thrufl: them into Ihe inner priron, and nude their 
" Itec laA in the Aocks. And al midniglit Paul and Silas.prayed, 
" mA Jang praifituHli God; and the prifonetB heard Ihem," A&s, 
ch. xvi. V. 19, tec. The ttare in which they were thus confined 
may be cpllefted from a fublcquent verle of Ihe fame chapter; in 
nhich it is related that afterwards the jailor " look Ihem, and 
" VBi^thtirfirifiu" V. 33. 
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£cho, long.ftunn'd wich Sorrow's moan, 
Stares as Ihe hearstlie fong unkaown ; 
Bids through each vault the pealing joy Febonnd i 
And Night aud M!fery wonder at Che found. 

XLVIII, 
*Twas paft. In alter'd garb array'd 

Grief to my ga^e her vifions fpread ; 
The glare of funeral lamps difplay'd. 

The fable throng, the uplifted dead. 
The parent, wl)ije that death-bell's tol} 
Smites from yon lower her inmoft foul. 
Groans at each ftroke, as o'er itit corfe fhe bends ; 
Aod Sorrow's flood in larger dream defcends. 

XLIX. 
In youth's gay prime her darling died : 

To Nature true the parent grieves. 
But lo ! even now her pangs fubfide ; 

Now lefs and lels her bofom heavev 
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Hope's kindling dawn her cheeks diictofe t 
Refign'd Ihe ftUls her plaintive woes { 
Undafps her hands, the gufliing forrow dries. 
And kneels, ud painu exulting to the flues. 

L. 
The fcene was changed.^BeIIowing with rage 

Plebeian crowds athirft for blood, 
Prince, Conful, Scnatorian age. 

Circling a vaft arena flood. 
There*, flung to ravening bcails a prey. 
Still gafping many a fufierer lay ; 



* To be thronn to wild beaOi in the arena of the Circnt u a 
fpedade to the people, ii well fcnown to hive been one of the early 
irodciofChriflimmanyKkim.TobenTaptinTeRiimittoverrpread 
vvith pitch, and thui bumed, was another mode. " Penuntibut 
" iddica ludttiria, ut cnicibus afflxi, aut flammandi, itque, obi 
■' defcciflet die), in ofum nsaumi himinit ureteniur." TacHui, 
Anna), lib. iv. To thii baifaaroot fpedacle Juvenal appcan to 
allude in the following lioea ■ 

I tKdi bicebli in illl 

QiiS ftintra anient, qui fixo iDtturefiimant; 
Et lanun medil rulcum dedudt arenl. Sat. L L i$^ 
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Or, finear'd with pitch, on fnlphoroua piles was raifed. 
And vengeful myrisuls £houted as he blazed. 

LI. 
Three viSiras from a platform's height 

Witncfs the pangs they foon muft fliare. 
Their eyes with holy ardour bright 

To heaven they lift in fecret prayer : 
A Power by Fwth beheld adore ; 
Hear tinappall'd yon monger's roar t 
Unmoved behold yon myriad hands conTpire, 
To rear the mighty pyramid of fire. 

LII. 
Fate calls them nert. The unprifon'd beaft 

Bounding impatient o'er the fand 
Calm they await ; the pitchy veft 

They clalp with unreluAant hand : 



Which paOage the SchoHift (hui npbuM i " HcromaleBcM boniinet 
" Uidl tc pipyro A ccrS fuptrvefUebait ft flc *d iGnun admovcri 
" jubebat." Martial alfo fpcakj of [he " tunic* nwlefta," in 
wUeh the Ciiriftian wai humt, " Matutini fpedaw. arena." 
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Nor quake, nor Ikisk, nor breathe 3 ligh> 
Nor turn aGde the ftcdfaft eye. 
When crouching to his fpring the tiger glares. 
Or death's red torch the approaching LiAor bear*. 

LIII. 
Again the echoing vault of Heaven 

With thunder Ihakes ; the weftern fun 
Glows ; to the darkening zenith diiven 

The clouds his airowy fervour fliun. 
Behold, their central depths divide 1 
Bright chinks foretel the golden tide *. 
It comes ! a flood of glory burfts its way, 
And pours a blaze of more than mortal day, 

LIV. 
Lo, Angel hofts, vrfioTe lucid train 

Seems half abforb'd to melt in light. 
Orb within orb, a Crofs fuftain, 

A Crofs than Angel Hofts more bright. 

■ Aurca rinH micMi* pcrcurrjt lumioe nimboL Viic. 
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cohiolatioh: a lykic poem. 9 

Pourtray'd in charaAers of flame 

Aloft it bears a myftic Name. 

Beneath is, fculptured ; " Overcome by This • i 

" I^, here the fign of conquell and of bii&< 

LV. 
** Lo, here the fign," a Seraph cries — 

Cherubic legions catch the found : 
Loud as when polar billows rife 

In ftorms, to ether's utmoll bound 
The Hofauna rolls :— " Lo, here the lign 
" Of refcued maa, of Love divine, 
" Of human crimes by guiltlefs blood efiacedi 
*' And Eden raifed from earth's degenerate wafte." 

LVI. 
*' By This with praife mid fefteriag fmait 
" The captives fhook the midnight cell : 



• In lUufioD to ibe inTcription on the Crori reported to Iiive 
appeared 10 Cenfiuuine 1 " E> tmDm iiu." 
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' By This, the childleis pareac's heart 

" With throbs of woe forgot to fwell. 
* By This, from earth-bora fears releaftd, 
' The Martyr on the infuriate beaft 
" And men more favage fii'd the dauntlefs eye, 
" Or role in fiames triumphant to the Iky. 

LVIL 

" Mortal ! whole breaft in hopelefe fear 

'• Pants with the qniTering (haft of Sin t 
'• While the flufli'd cheek, the ftartJng tear, 

" Confels the wound that bums within; 
" Lo, here the fign that heals Deipair ; 
" On wings of penitence and prayer 
** Bids the foul rife to Jefus ftrong to fave, 
" Bids Youth immortal trample on the grave> 

LVIII. 
" Mortal ! on Life's rude Ocean toft, 

" By whirlwinds driven, by Dorms oppreft» 
*' Shatter'd thy bark, thy compais loft, 

" Lo, here the Sign of endlefs reft i 
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" Rell that no troublous dreams annoy ; 
*' Reft bathed in living floods of joy j 
" Reft frsed from pangs Probation's child muft (hare ; 
" Reft crown'd with wreaths the Sons of God {hall 
" wear! 

LIX. 

" Though Grief her fliadowy curtain tpreads, 
" And dims thy ftort terreftrial day : 

>' The Crofs its holy luftre Iheds ; 
** Each fancied horror melts away. 

" Erewhile in Sorrow's garb conceal'd, 

" The fecret bleffing ftands reveai'd j 

*' Bears fruits of comfort from the Eternal's throne, 

" And t^s of blighter in a world unknown. 

LX. 

" What though yon cloud, while earth and heavea 

'* The Sun's defceoding fires illumci 
" Athwart the glowing brow of even 

" Obtrude its inharmonious gloom t 
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94 roEMa, sicked and moral. 

" Even now it owns the p<M«nt blaze ; 

" Even now 'tis edged with golden rays t 

" The kindling maSs refigns its muplcy dye, 

** And adds new glories to the fplendid Ikjr." 
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DUELLIST: 

AN ELEGY. 
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POEMIt SACKED AHD ,1 



THp 

DUEL LI ST: 



ELEGY. 



OTiAitoER ! who fl«eps in yonder namelefs grave i- 
* I faw thf e panfe and linger o'er the tomb, 
* Whe« to the gale thofe thorns thdr branches •wave, 
' And Evening deepens in that yew-tree's gloom.* 

' There fleeps my friend,' the penfive ftranger cried-: 
>' O'er the blank Hone have twenty winters pall : 

' -Yet, as the gale amid that yew.tree figh'd, 
' Methought again I heard him breathe his lad. 
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' Yea ! for I &w the taft conmlfiTe ftart, 
' That fpoke the ftraggle clofed of Lile and 

* Death: 

* Felt the laft pollc that trembled from his heart ; 

* And heard the figh that told his parting breath. 

' laM in his breaft th« adverse weapon flood — * 

* Stranger! Where died he in bis conntry's 

* canfe? 

* Blefl be the man, whole pore and gencroas blood 

* Flows for his country's liberty and laws 1* 

' O -why tJbe grief t£ other days recall ? 
' Alas 1 he died Hot far his coontry's fake. 

* Wielding onbaliow'd arras 'twas his to fall : 

* 'Twas his in death ias country's ld.ws to tveak. 

* One wordy one cardefs word, elc^cd his tongue s 

* One cxroMi wordt from guile, from anger free. 

* Blood, blood midt cteanfe the unfnlpcded wron^~ 
" Meet on tht heatfaj bcfide Uie hmely tree—" 
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»««^W^aa! I. L.. ..f i ^ . . ".■iH-M i jui. .. . 1 a a=sjjagWBg 
' &o {pake the foe : nor, piuting, did he lude , 

' The motter'd threat, nor glance of Icorn behind. 
* Too well my friend the glance of fcom defcried ^ 

* And thai explored lus own uncertain niind> 

*' What (hall I do l Cuftom ! thy tyrant iWay, 
" To laws of earth or heaven vntaught to yields 

" And thlaei whofe nod the brave, the bale, obey* 
" Ideal Honour ! urge me to the field. 

■ That field perchance configns thee to the dead»' 
" AfieSion cries f ' Forbear, forbear the ftrife. 

< IVnk on thy childkls mother's hoary bead: 
<* Tluak on thy orphan babes, thy iridow'd wife.* 

" Yes, throbs of Nacore I through my inmoft foul 
*' From nerve to nerve your Arong vibrations 
" dart— 

" Harki Duty fpeaki— ' RebeUioos Kide control i 
* Aod bow to Heaven's beheft the fwelling hewt * 

H Z 
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" What thoagh, be witneb Heaven I nor vengeftd hate' 
'*' Nor hoftile rage within ray boTom bnrn : 

" How can I gniltiefs tread the brink of fate, 
" And dare the gulf from whence is no return ?' 

" Though from his bresft who bravet ma to the fight, 
*f ' Cuanling my own, my fword aloef I wave ; 

" WbsK praife, while jet againft liis tawlefs might 
" I ftake the facr«d tnift my Maker gave t 

" }iov mid alTembled Angels fhall I dare 

" For Judgement throned the Son of God to fetf : 

** Afraid for Him the fting of fcom to bear) 
" Who bore the fting of fcom and death for me * ! 

" And is it then fo deep a crime to die, 
** Shtelding from taiot my yet safpotted-naroc f— 

" Away, vain fophlftry ! A Chriftisn I, 
**'And fear at Duty's call to rifle my fame f 
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" Yet bow, proud foe, thy cold iofulting cje, 
" ShunDiDg the offer'd combat, Ihall I face? 

" Where hide my head, while Slander's envious cry, 
** Roufed at thy bidding, CrumpetE my diigrace i 

" My native woodlands fball I feet, the fneer 
" Even in their fhadcs on every brow to meet ? 

*' Or haunt the town, in every wind to hear 
* There fculks the Coward,* murmur through the 
•' ftreet? 

" What, live to Infamy, of fools the fcorn, 
" The daftard's butt, the by-word of the brave ? 

" No: farewel Doubt 1"—' Beneath the waving thorn, 
' Go, learn his fate at yonder namelels grave. 

' Stranger ! If trials like to his are thine, 

' Hark to the voice, chat whifpers from his (ad. 

" Shame doA thou dread ? The Ihame of Kn decline : 

" Talk'ft thou of Valour ? Dare to fear thy God." 

"3 
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ELEGY 

MEMORT 

REIT. WILLIAM MASON. 
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ELEGY 



RSr. WlLLIAAt MJSON. 



■ {Mason Is dead !— From Aflon's airy tow'r 
The Iblemn warning vibrates down the Tale. 
Fame flood bWerrant of his parting hour ( 
And all her hundred tongues {>roc]aim the tale. 

" Now kalte," flic criei, ** to yon funereal fiene ; 
■ ** Prepare, ye fons of Poefyl the ■verfe) - 
** Round the dead Sard in crowded pomp conTene* 
" A»d hang *rith tributary praife the heart. ' ' 
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b* -,.. ^^s;^= ai— .1-1 .iJ-i I I .^im 

' Long did Iiis name paj labouring tmmpet fill i 

" O'er manp a realm the pealing echoes roll'd : 
' And long and loud the blaft that yet fiiall thrill, 

" Ere the full triumphs of his mufe be told. 

' Ope thea each fountain of poetic grief; 
" Fulfil each rite by Time's fure llamp approved : 

* etude med'cine's God, whale hand withheld relief; 
" Chide the relentlels Fates, by fimg unmoT'd* 

' Breathe chilling blight on each Farnaflian gladc ; 

" Call (n>m their withering bowers th* Acffiifii 
•* quire; 
■ In ikbler ftole array the tragic maid i 

*' Let Cad Thalia trail the invcnnd lyre 

" Beckon the Dryad from each rified oak { 
*' From mouotain dells be Oreads heard to ligh j 

* From lake and ftrcam the Naiad train cooTol^ f 
** From coral grora let Nereid plaint* rffdy* 
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** O'er man and brute the cloud of woe cttcnd) 
*' I<et (ympatblzing gods for Masom ({riere : 

*' His lyre, a nev-born ftar, in Heav'n fnfpend } 
" Let meads of Aiphodcl his fhade recdve." 

Hencet P^^ drewis E I mourn a Chriflian dead : 
Avauat ! bis CbrilUui friend a Chriftian weeps : 

Hence, fabled gods, of doubt and folly bred ! 
Here ('twas his loftieft praife) a Chriftian flecps. 

Shall the pale meteor, whole iUnfire light 
Through fogs and darknefs gleam'd on GcntDe 
eyes, 

Snrvive the reigp of antiquated night. 
To claim the empire of meridian fkiet } 

Hence, Pagan dreams 1 Too oft poetic youth 
In Grecian robe hath Italk'd on Britiflt plains i 

With hackney'd fi^on deck'd the long of tmth» 
And pranced with freedom's air in clafGc chains. 
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O'er'MAtON's grave let nobler Ibrrows flcw| 
O'ctMasoh's grave let nobler iJumcs afcend: ■ 

Themes, that nor IKame the head that rells below, ■ 
Nor Vim who mounts, but mofims in Hope,..the 
Friend. 

Better, by Fancy if the robe be plann'd 
Thatwraprthe Poet in feptdchral ftate. 

In Britifh loom the purple woof expand. 
With Britifli hues the flowery verge dilate. 

; Yes,^here are native flowers, to Masok dear. 
By Mason nurs'd, that fairer tints mi^ht yield 

Than thofe, tl)c vaunted glory of the year,' 
Purlcnn'd [rom Ladan or Achaian field. 

Yes, with ideal honoar's richelt meed _ - 

The Bard, creative Fancy, would'ft thou graco ; 
UnCiirl thy eagle wing, to Mona fpeed, 
.Her haunted rocks, her wizard, caverns trace. 
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Pierce rhe dread midnight of her holieft wood. 
The unhewn fane, the living * Iphere obteft j 

Paufc where of old the guileful Ronlan f fiood. 
And guile and horror jinote his irbn breaS." 

There, on that turf, to facred grief confign'd, 
Beneath the central oak's myfterious ihadci 

Where.pale in death Arviragos redin'dt 
Even on that turf be Masom's reUques laid. 

ThithcFi ffom dens beneath, from cliffs above, 
Let Druids, Bards, a forrowing throng, repair: 

There lei each dark-rob'd Prieftefs of die grove 
Whirl the red torch, and Ihake her ftreamiog 
hair. 



■ The rockins-Aanc* 

f Aulu) Mdiut.— See the firil Scene of CanSacut. 
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Then let the irantk bnrfl of woe rabonDd 
In wildeft fympbony from eveiy fteep 1 
Then ring) ye ** notes that Monx's Bards ftotild 
" fonad i" 
Then gufl], ye " tears that Mona's Bards fhonld 
" weep * !" 

Ort Fancy, feek in Harewood't ihade the dellt 
Where Edgar's falchion jHcrc'd the rival youth ; 

Where TOtive fptres the fond memorial tell 
Of vtdow'd anjuifh and connubial truth f. 

The cloifter p3&, the aifle's meridian gloom. 
The hallow'd portals of the choir unclofc. 

Near God's high altar where, in marble tomb, 
The bones of fainted Athclwold repofe. 



• S«e the Dirge Tuns om the dead body of Arvinfui.— Ma- 
iok'i Poemi) vol. iii. p. 14- 

f Sec the bA Scrne in ElfHda. 
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Mark wberc aloft the pitrliig Angel weeps ; 

Bdiold the J^ieaking bufli Che l^uell'd am i 
Then* hj the comb where Harewood's Chieftam 
Secp^ 

For Harewood's Bard a tiadrtd tomb adorn. 

There let che vrrghi tram th^ lorrows bleod ; 

There, as for Athdwold, Elfrida %h ; 
And wrathful OrgsT} as he nioara'd a frieodr 

Veil the red luftre of hit tearful eye> 

Yet why to fcenes of mutative grief 
Direft the wanderings of a troubled heart ? 

In vain woold genuine fcMrow court relief 
Frmn gayeft &6dona of poetic art. 

See Afton*s lane her groaning Tslves expand, 

In fable woe receive her Faftor dead ; 
See round his bier, no mimic tnonrners, (land 

The friends he cherifli'd, and the flock he fed- 
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Mark from its height the Iblemn organ breathe ; 

Twas his own hand that "pUc'd the tnx&c 
there I 
Lift to the infant chcAr that channts beneath ; 

Twta hi* own tafli their early long to rear. 

Behold ithe white-rob'd Minifteraf Heav'n * 

(Snch was he once !) the hallow'd rites begin ) 

Tell of the grave fubdued, a Sayiour gi?'n. 
Life without end, and blils unfbtin'il bj fin, \ 

Hark ! Heard ye not the grating cords withdrawn i 
Then fought Mortality her laft abode ; 

There waits .the blufh of that eternal dawni 
Which " bids the pure in heart behold their God.' 

Hark! " Earth to earth— "The lifted fpadcbeliold 
With lifteniDg awe behold each face oVrfpread !f— 

With fullen found the emblematic mould 
Drops on the hollow manfion of the deadi 
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ubi ** Aflies to allies" — ^Yet again the Tonnd ! 
it U , Accordant groans from every breaft reply. 

*' Duft to—" In fobs the &iling voice is drown'd ! 
In The burlling forrows flream from every eye. 

Clos'd be the ftmeral fcene t On fcraph wing 
l.et Hope the dead purfue to realms above ; 
(|iii| View him to meet his bleft Maria fpring, 

Not fear the agonies of fever'd love, 
II' 

For Hope was his, and Faith's celelVial ray : 
^' Faith could the gloom of fever'd love alTuage ; 

Brighten'd in manhood's golden prime the lay *, 
And warm'd with holy flame the fong of age \. 

,ot ■ 

• See the Elejy on the Death of a Lady. 

\^' \ See the Sonnetii on the Anniveirar? of hii Birtli-Day 1795 

iL. tod 1796- A third, on the Annivcrfuy in the prefent year, 
(Feb. 1], 1797,} wai communicaled b; him to tome of his fnendtt 
Tlw Author WIS then (eventj.two. 
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His bread, of lawlels anarchy tlie foe* 

For Britiun fwell'd with Freedom's patriot zeal * j 
Nor thus coulia'd, for every clime could glow. 

And in a Slave's a Brother's wrongs could feel t 

Could feel, o'er Afric's race wlien avarice fprcad 
Her bloody wing, and IKook in fcom the chain } 

While Jultice, haod in hand by Mercy led. 
To Chriftian fenates cried, and cried in vain I 

Now their new goeft the facnd hofts include. 
They who on ■arth with kindred iuftre (hone t 

Whom love of God to love of Man fubdu'd. 

Nor Pride nor Avarice fear'd the heart to 



■ Sn the Sceubr Oih mi Ae Afirimttrj of tl» Revobtlo*' 



.= b, Google 



ILIOr ON HK. MASOH. II5 

There (ball he join the Bards whofe hallow'd aim 
Sought from the drofs of earth the foul to raife } 

Difdaiu'd the meed of pcrifhable faitiet 
And funk tlie Poet's in the Cluiftiau's praife* 

There 'mid empyreal light fhall hatl his Gray ; 

There Miltoh thron'd in peerlefs glory fee ; 
The wreatb that flames on Thomson's brow furvey; 

The vacant crown that, CowFEK,'wait$ fcH* thee. 
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REV. WILLIAM MASON. 



Britain ! I^ftrains Hat Greece bad joy'd to own, 
Suiuns that fymphoniQus to the Droid's lyrei 

While Freedom lingered on her tottering throne, 
Breuhed through the foul the glow of patriot fire ; 

Britain ! If llrains like thefe can touch thy heart t 
Or lays that flow'd, when Tafte, by Nature led. 

O'er her wild beauties flung the grace of Art } 
Here duteous bend before thy Mafon dead t 
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Sot cill from Heaven the knell of earth is rnng. 

Till the Lall Flames thy fylvan pomp invade. 
So mayft Thou guard the Liberty he fung, 

So bloom thioe Ifte' the Garden Iw pourtrayM ! 

Swell then from all thy realms thy Poet's prailc— 
Hark to the nobUr praiie that Ibakes the flues I 

Sec Angel Myriads on bis marble gaze i 
Hear raptured Seraphs—" There a ChrilUanlJcs 1* 
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